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An Account of the Life and Death 


OF 


MATTHEW LEE. 
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ATTHEW LEE was born at Croft in Lin- 

colnſhire, and educated in that neighbourhood ; 
at eleven years of age, he was put apprentice to a ſhoe- 
maker in Brator near Spilſbury, and ſerved his time to 
the approbation of his maſter; was of a ſober, quiet 
diſpoſition, and eſteemed for his good nature and integ- 
rity. Shortly after the expiration of his apprentice- 
ſhip, by the invitation of his brother he came to Lone 
don ; but being uſed to coarſe country work, unſkilled 
in the method of working in London, and but a flow 
hand withal, he was incapable, by his buſineſs, of gain- 
ing even the neceſſaries of life. This involved him 
in great difficulties and diſtreſſes, his relations not 
being in circumſtances to grant him any aſſi ſtance. On 
his application to them for advice, what method to 
purſue, he was adviſed to get a Waitei's or Drawers 

lace at an Inn, 

After ſome time he was hired to the Swan at Fulham, 
where he lived contentedly and agreeably, gained the 
good-will of thoſe whom he converſed with, and kept 
his character unblemiſhed. He afterwards lived at a 
public houſe in Carnaby-market ; from thence he 
went to the Three Tuns in New-ftreet, Fetter-!:nc, 
where he continued to live, till within a fortnight 
before the robbery : when a perſon who came fre- 
quently to drink at his maſter's houſe, and with whom 
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Matthew had contracted an intimacy, one day told him 
that it lay in his power to be of great benefit to him, 
and if he would hearken to his advice, he might live 
more eaſy and more advantageouſly than he could do in 
a public houſe ; Matthew enquired into the particulars 
of the affair; Walton (for ſo was his companion's name) 
informed him, That his aunt had left him a large legacy, 
and he was now going to receive the ſame, and it he 
would quit his preſent ſervice, and attend on him, he 
would give him great wages, and he ſhould live as him- 
elf, He the more readily agreed thereto, from a de- 
lire to be freed from the threatnings of a woman with 
whom he had ſinful commerce, He had borrowed 
money of her, which he was at preſent incapable of 
paying lor which ſhe frequently threatened him with a 
Jail. This made him the more willing to leave 
his place to be freed from her importunity. Accord- 
ingly he packed up his clothes, with what money he 
had, and went trom his place with his new pretended 
maſter, 

But he ſoon found his miſtake ; they wandered up 
and down, till their money being expended, and no 
lawful proſpeft of a recruit, Walton ſhewed Lee a 
piſtol, and ſaid, * This muſt ſtand our friend, and ſup- 

ly us with all we want.” When he objected to the pro- 

oſal, the other with dreadful curſes threatened to blow 
his brains out if he did not comply. While they were 
arguing upon the point, they had an opportunity of 
putting their deſign in execution: for in the midſt of 
their diſcourſe, Mr. Chalmer came in fight, Walton 
gave Lee the piſtol to attack him, but his heart failed; 
he fat down on the other ſide of the field, and Mr. 
Chalmer paſſed by uninterrupted. 

For this, Walton reproached him bitterly : upon 
which they both followed him, Lee with his piſtol, and 
Walton with a large ftick, and robbed the gentleman 
of his watch and fourteen ſhillings. Had Walton been 
contented with what the gentleman had given him, in 
all probability they might have eſcaped ; but Walton 
perceiving a bulk in his pocket (which was thirteen 
guinees) demanded it, which Mr, Chalmer * 
an 
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and recovering his ſpirits, told them, xcept they 
would give bim his watch, he would follow them.“ 
Walton obſerving this, ook the piſtol from Lee, and 
made his eſcape over the fields; but Lee having the 
watch, was col ely purſued, and taken wit the waich 
upon bim. 

He was firſt committed to Bridewell, and continued 
there ſix weeks: during his flay there, God was pleaſed 
to incline the heart of one to viſit thoſe who were there 
confined. and to publiſh the glad tilinss of ſalvation; 
and God g gave Lee an ear to hes r the goſpel ſound, aud 
an heart to embrace it: he took g1en delight in hear= 
ing: anda viſible alteration was obſerved in his whole 
behaviour. He was convinced of his loſt and undone 
ſtate; was ſenlible how vile and guihy he was belore 
God: was much by himſelt in reading and prayer, 
frequently and carneitly crying for mercy. But he was 
very tear ful leſt his many and great ſins w ould exclude 
him from the favour of God ; and though he was only 
guilty of this robbery, yet he acknowie ged himlelt a 
vile hell-deſerving creature, for his whole life. It was 
now the grief of his heart that he had ever finned againſt 
ſuch a $000 and gracious God : w ho he acknowledged 
had been frequently flriving with him. For (ſaid he) 
I remember when 1 have been drinking and meiry- 
making with my companions, 10 the mid ny of my mirth, 
great Horror and diſtreſs have ſeized me, that I have 
oftentimes been forced to leave my company and retire 
by myſelf. I have been frequent] y diſtreſſed on ac- 
count of my ſin: my conſcience has checked me in, 
and after the commiiting of it; but by company and 
mirth it would foon wear oft, tho not ſo, but at times 
it would return again. 

The very firſt time he heard the preaching 1 in Bride- 
well, the terrors of the Almighty tell upon him, and 
the arrows of God fuck felt in his foul. The Hale 
of his crime (not as it was merely againſt me laws of 
God) and all his former fivs, greatly diſtieſſed him, 
The thought of death, but ct ſoecially ot a judgment 
to come, made him tremble exceedingly, He teared 
the wrath of Gd, and knew not how to flee from it. 

. He 
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He was deſirous to know what he muſt do to be ſaved: 
but did not fee Chriſt the way of ſalvation. He was 


7 
$ 
7 
'F 
p 
? 


now ciying out undone! undone! and writing bitter 


things againſt himſelf, He was ſo deſirous to hear 


the goſpel, that he would rather loſe the favour of a 


bis relations and friends that viſited him, than loſe one 
opportunity: faying, * He had but one friend to pleaſe, 
and that wes Chriſt.” 

He heard with ſuch attention and affection, that he 


ſeemed even 10 eat the words of the preacher. He earn- | | 


eſtly longed for the pardon of his fins: but for the firſt 
three weeks he had not the leaſt glimple of comfort. 
Shortly after, as he was in prayer, crying earneſtly 
for mercy, under great horror of foul, God broke in 
upon him in a wonderful manner, which he thus ex- 
reſſed to the perſon that preached. 


I believe now my peace is made with God threugh : 
eſus Chriſt, I experience a great change in my ſoul, 


tor while I was at prayer, laſt night, in great terror, 


apprebenſive that I was going immediately body and 
{ſoul to hell; I cried out fo loud that my fellow priſon- 


ers in the next ward heard me, and called to know what 
was the matter. I told them that I was going to hell, 
and begged their prayers for me. But while I was in 
the midſt of this horror and deſpair, I ſuddenly ex- 


perienced a bleſſed and comliortable eg oh my mind 


was immediately calmed: I believed my ſins were for. 
e the fear of hell was taken away: and I was ſo 


ar from fearing death, that I was now more deſirous 


to die, than to live.“ 

He earneſtly deſired prayer to God in his behalf, and 
wept bitterly that ever he ſhould fin againſt him, It 
was very obſervable from this time, that the greater 
ſenſe he experienced of the mercy of God to him, 
the greater hatred and abhorrence he bad of fin, and 
of bimſelf for committing it, 

He was now more deſirous of hearing the word than 
ever; and was frequently ſinging of pſalms and hymns. 
He could not bear to hear any of his fellow priſoners 
profane the name of God, but reproved and exhorted 
them, with a ſerious concern, to reflect on the con- 

lequences. 
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ſequences of ſuch a behaviour: he admoniſhed them to 
be thoughtful about their precious and immortal ſouls, 
„Oh] (ſaid he) did you but feel the terrors I lately 
did for my fin, you would dread the thoughts of ever 
{inning again.“ 
* have (ſays he, to a friend) deſerved eternal death; 
but bleſſed be God who hath taken away the ſting of 


death, and the guilt of ſin: and now I can walk through 


the valley of the ſhadow of death, and not be afraid : 


now I can lie down and riſe up, can live and die in 
peace.” 

Being removed from Bridewell to Newgate, to be 
tried at the Old-Bailey, the day before he was brought 
to the bar, he ſaid, © Shortiy I ſhall appear be fore 
the bar of man, and receive a ſentence ot death on this 
body; but this is my comfort, before man condemns 
me, God, the eternal God, has pardoned me: I {hall 
ſtand guilty before man, but guiltleſs before God.“ 

Being aſked “ How he, who acknowledged himſelf 
a ſinner, could ſtand guiltleſs before God? 

He replied, *f Becauſe Jeſus Chriſt hath waſhed away 
my fins in his own blood; and I am juſtified by his 

race; my fins are covered with his righteouſneſs, 
and he hath blotted them out of the book of his re- 
membrance.” 

It was aſked again, How he knew that Chriſt had 
taken away his fins, and that he was waſhed in his- 


' blood?” 


He replied: © As a loſt and undone finner, I have 
laid hold on Jeſus Chriſt by faith: I reſt*the whole of 
my ſalvation upon him: I have believed in him: and 


he hath adopted me into his family: the Spirit of God 
bears witnels with my ſpirit, that I am a child of God, 
Thus I know that all my fins are pardoned, and let 
death come when it will, I am ready: for I am aſſured, 


that as ſoon as this body is dead, my ſoul will be with 


ſaid, That we bad need be cautious of 


One preſent 


} deceiving our own ſouls, and adviſed him to be modeſt 
in his expreſſions: for many who bad made a great 
2 profeſſion for many years, could not ſpeak with ſuch 
confidence as he did. 2 


He 
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He anſwered, I ſpeak it from a certainty of the 
thing: that which I fee and feel, I teſtify unto you. 
Sir, If theſe heavy irons were remoyed from me, ſhould 
not I be ſenſible of it; and could not I by experience 
declare to others that my irons were removed, and my 
legs were at liberty? Would not the alteration I felt, 
be a ſufficient foundation to aſſert the fatisfattion l 
found by ihe removal of them? Why, thus it was 
lately with my ful; it was fettered down to ſin; I 
was a ſlave to my Jufts, and I could no more get rid of 
my fins, than I can of theſe irons; but while I was 
Tearing and expecting to be caſt into hell every moment, 
Jeſus Chriſt came and knocked off my tons, my fins : 
he ſhut the gates of hell, and opencd the doors of 
heaven; and ſet my ſoul at liberty. God has made 
me, who was a flave of the devil, to be a ſubjett of 
Chriſt. I am brought from my luſts and plealures 
which I loved, to love nothing elſe but Jeſus Chriſt, 
And can ſuch an alteration be wrought in my ſoul, and 
I be ignorant thereof? O bleſſed be God, this ohh unge 
fills me with joy: I am full of Joy: Joy, not to be ex- 
preſſed: for Chriſt loves me, and 1 love Chrilt, and 1 
{hall ſhortly be with him foe: ev er. 

One ſaying, he had a yy pair of irons on, © Oh! 
(ſays he) thele are the curſed fruits of fin: this is the 
honour the devil's ſervants have: theſe are the badges 
that declare to whom 1 did belong, and tell what & irty 
work 1 have been engaged in. "Abs curled fin, that 
expoſes us to ſuch milery here, and to ten- hound 
times ten-thouſand worſe hereafter | It was my fius 
made me liable to be the devii's priſoner, in the dread- 
ful priſon of hell for ever: but the Lord hath ipread all 
my ſins before my face, that 1 might ſce the magnitude 
and the multitude of them ; and then blowed them aw ay 
with a blaſt of his Holy \ Spirit. All my fins appeared 
before me, and they looked like the devil from whence 
they came: but then Jelus Chriſt caſt chem all behind 
his back, made me whiter than the driven ſnow in his 
preſence.” 

Being adviſed to plcad, not guilty, when called to 
the bar, and 0; d, perhaps it might lave his life; 


He 
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He replied: I will not tel} a lie to fave ten- thou- 
It is true, life is ſweet, but the love and 


favour of God is ſweeter to me than life itſelf: how do 
1 know, but while I am telling of a lie to fave my life, 
1 may be ſtruck dead, and loſe my precious foul for 


— ever? 


I ſhall therefore plead guilty ; not with a deſign 


to obtain the favour of man thereby ; for J neither ex- 


 pett, nor deſerve any; but becauſe I would not offend 


: God, and grieve his Holy Spirit.“ 


die ? 


A by-ſtander aſked him, whether he was willing to 


He ſaid. When I conſult with fleſh and blood, it 


| ſeems hard to leave the world in the bloom ot my youth; 


: but when I conſider I am going to him whom my foul 


| loves, then I Jong to be diſſoly ed, and to be with Chriſt 
} | Jeſus. ” 


p 


This, with much more to the ſame import, he ut- 


; ? tered, with a chearful coumenance, and with ſuch an 
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| humble, yet confident boldnels, as filled all with ad mi- 
ration that heard him. 


A Roman Catholic, being preſent, could not believe 


that it was poſſible for any one to know his fins were 


lorgiven ; but acknowledged he believed Matthew to 


be a pious young man, and that if it was to be known 


by 
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here, he did know it. 


A near relation being of the ſame opinion, as to the 


knowledge of the forgiveneſs of ſins, Matthew ſaid, 


Believe me, as I ſhortly expect to die, and look on 


myſelf as a dying 
2 Chriſl's ſake hath pardoned all my lins : 
afraid to face death, 


man, I am poſitive that God for 
and q am not 
for death cannot hurt me.” 

To ſome, he ſaid, My living in an ale-houſe ex- 


2 poſed me to much evil company, and I was forced to 


hear much curſing and ſwearing, to which I myle}{ was 
too much addicted. This, with my livinge in unclean- 
neſs, made me forget God; ſo that God for my mani- 
2 fold fins, left me to commit the crime, for which i am 
® juſtly to loſe my life. But I have no cauſe to com lain, 
ſince God hath made me to repent, and jee the evil of 
my ways in my chains: and glory be to his name, he 


2 hath ſet my ſoul at liberty. Oh! bleſled be bis name 


for 
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for his unſpeakable goodneſs to me, ſo vile and wretched 
a ſinner, for he hath enabled me to repent with a re- 
pentance not to be repented of, I formerly took great 
pleaſure in committing fin, but now I hate the very 
thoughts of ſin; and I really believe (by God's grace) 


I could not commit one {mn to gain a kingdom.” 


After the perſon, by whom he was firſt convinced, 
had been with him, he cried out, Oh, that he could 
be with me always, then would my priſon be a palace, 


and my confinement better than liberty! But why do 


I want a man to be with me? Have I not the preſence Þ 
of God with me? Have I not communion with Jeſus 2 


Chriſt ? And that is more valuable than all the helps 


and converſation of poor ſinful man.” 


Being informed that there was a miniſter belonging | 
to the jail, who would help him in his addreſſes to the 
almighiy God: He anſwered, “ Why don't he then? 
Why don't he come and inſtruct me? Why don't he 
wreſtle with God for me? I ſee no regard paid to the 
immortal ſouls of any that are confined here. They 
are running head-long to hell, and no one ſeeks to flop ? 
them. None prays with; none admoniſhes, reproves, 
exhorts them: but he that is filthy, is leſt to be filthy 
till. What! Have the priſoners in Newgate, im- 
mortal ſouls.) and yet no one regardeth them? Are! 
they ſo good as not to need reproof and admonition ? 3 
Or, are they ſo bad, as to be paſt recovery? Who can 
tell, but by frequent, earneſt and heart-ſearching preach- 
ing, God might reach ſome helliſh ſinner here, as he} 
reached me in Bridewell ? And ſhall the ſervants off 
the moſt high God be forbid to preach in Newgate !} 
What! forbid to preach to the ſervants of the devil, 
did I ſay? Devils incarnate; but yet they are not 
blacker than me: and the blood of Chriſt hath reached! 
we, and the ſame blood can cleanſe the moſt defiled! 
and vileſt ſinner here. Lord, pity us in Newgate, and} 


ſend ſome one to preach thy word; and do thou make 
it effettual to reach their hearts.” 


When he was brought to the Bar, he ſaid but little; 


only pleaded guilty to the indictment: but when he re. 


ceived ſentence ot death, with an audible voice, he ſaid. 


Though 
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lerious, yet remarkably chearful: 


* where death ſhall be no more. 
welcome death: 
and if I am included in the dead warrant, I ſhall Rill 


„ ceſſion for him? 
earth to intercede in my behalf: but I have one in the 
court of heaven, who hath interceded for me, and ob- 
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* Though I ſtand condemned at the bar of man, I 


ſhall be acquitted at the bar of God; for he hath 
forgiven me all my fins, and aſſured me of his glory.” 
After his return back to priſon, he was ſolid and 
crying out“ What 
a vile wretch am I; and yet God for his Son's fake 
Zhath pardoned me, and I Mal ſtand before his throne, 
and praiſe him for ever; for I am an heir of God, and 
2 joint-heir with Jeſus Chriſt; a citizen of Zion, and 
a companion of ſaints and angels to all eternity, Oh 
how do I long to die, that I may be with Jeſus Chriſt, 
3 who is my lot and portion: Oh, the happineſs I (hall 


enjoy when I have left this clay! O, help me, fir, to 


glorify God: I do praiſe him; but new me bow to do 


it more and more, and more ill: I cannot do it enough 
till I come to heaven, and I ſhall not do it enough then. 
7 —Bleſſed be God for what I have experienced i in theſe 
cells: 


theſe dark and diſmal cells have been 4 * and 
pleaſant places to me; for J have had the proſpect of 


; J eternal glory ; and have ſeen that eternal glory referved 


2 for me! Thither, thither, am I going: I have but one 


| 2 ſtorm to endure, * I ſhall be in the harbour for ever. 


One aſked, © Whether he ſhould not be glad of a 


b reprieve, and whether he had any hopes of not being 
included in the dead warrant? 


He replied, © My 
2 fleſh and blood deſire life, but my ſoul longs to be 
Welcome life ; and 
if I am reprieved, I ſhall bleſs God ; 


7 praiſe and magnify his name. 
One inquirivg * Whether he had any to make inter- 
He replied, *'1 have no one on 


tained my pardon. My pardon is ſealed above, and 
ſealed with the broad ſeal of king Jeſus; that ſhall 
abide to all eternity! Jelus 1 is my friend, and he will 
prepare a place tor me. 

The two perſons that were condemned for murder 
ſeeing his ſeriouſneſs, aud the time he ſpent in ſinging 


and prayer; curled bim for Making ſuch a-do, about 


nothing,” 
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nothing,“ (as they termed it) and ſaid to him, Why, 
we ſhall only be hanged.“ Only be hanged! (lays % 
he) and is not that bad enough, to die in one's youth 
and vigour, fuch a ſhameful death?“ De 
They anſwered, Why we muſt all die, one time or f, 
other; and now is as well as another time.“ How 
can you (replied he) ſpeak ſo careleſsly about the moſt 
important thing in the world? But you forget; Death 
is not all; for after death there is a judgment and eter- 
nity ! Indeed for my part I am eaſy; becauſe I k no 
I ſhall be happy; but I wonder you can be ſo eaſy, | 
and your peace not made with God. Why you ate on 
the brink of hell, and will be miſerable for ever, if 
you die without repentance.” Upon their laughing 
at what he ſaid, he could not forbear weeping. He 
then turned away and ſaid no more; but it had fach an 0 
effect upon him, that he could not fleep all night, to 
think what an unhappy ſtate they were in. | o 
One of his fellow priſoners being aſked, * Whether an 
his peace was made with God, or whether he could ſay c 
his fins were pardoned, as Mr. Lee did?” He re- no 
plied, © He hoped it was.“ Lee immediately ſaid, ga 
That is a ſure ſign your peace is not made with God; 
for, if it was, you would not only hope it was, but be 
ſure of it; you would feel the effects of it; your ſoul 
would be warmed with love; you would love Jeſus m 
Chriſt, and long to-be with him.” th 
The two priſoners that died with him, aſked him to 
eat with them. He anſwered, * No: What, muſt we 
eat to grow fat for the giave? Our thoughts had need 
to be engaged about other things, than in filling and 
pleaſing the fleſh.” They anſwered, If we think fo 
much, it will make us mad. ory ave he) are 
you afraid of being mad by repenting of your fins ? 
you have more need of being afraid of going to hell 
for the committing of them: if we had not all been 
mad, we hed not committed thoſe things that brought 
us here. And I am ſure we ſhall be madder ſtill, if 
before we have loſt our bodies, we take no heed to ſave 
our ſouls.” Ay! But (ſaid one of them) we ſhall 
ſome, it not all of us, get off, for the dead warrant is 
not 
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ay, hot come down yet.” © What, then, (ſaid he,) if 
the dead warrant ſaves any of our bodies, it does not 
ſave our ſouls. We have need to be thoughtful about 
death, and to ſeek to have our peace made with God, 
if we eſcape death at this time.“ 
One of the priſoners ſaid, © Can you now forgive 
our proſecutor ? ” As I ama dying man (ſaid 
She) I love all mankind, my proſecutor and all, as I 
love my own ſoul. I do not know any perſon, not 
even the greateſt enemy I have or ever had, but whom 
as heartily love, as I do myſelf; and I can pray for 
them as readily as I can for my greateſt friends.” 
The night before the dead warrant came down, he 
was filled with more joy than uſual, and ſaid, © Now 
He the Lord is {miling upon me; now he is ſpeaking com- 
an Fort to my ſoul ; now, now, I find nothing ſhall ſeparate 
to me from the love of God in Chriſt Jeſus: O how 
does the Father of mercies manifeſt his love to me, 
her and makes me to taſte the joys of heaven before I 
lay come there. Now my heart feels what my mouth can- 
re- Mot utter: he hath made darkneſs light before me; my 
aid, ark cell, and my dark ſou}, is full of the glory of the 
od ; Lord. Iam as full as my poor ſoul can contain of the 
t be divine preſence : and if the foretaſles of glory are ſo 
ſon] great, what muſt heaven itſelf be? God hath opened 
eſus my eyes to behold his glory, and my ſoul is dazzled at 
he ſight of it.“ 
nto When the dead warrant came, and he was informed 
; we the was in it: * Bleſſed be God, (he ſaid) T am not 
wed Haunted: I receive the account with joy: and had it 
and peen to have died immediately, it would not have ſur- 


k fo priſed me; for I am ready for it. Lord, thou know- 
are ęſt I am waiting for thy ſalvation; and muſt I ſtay till 
ns? Wedneſday before I am with thee? Why muſt my 
hell Yonging ſoul be kept from thee till then? But it 1s 


Shy will, and I am content to wait till thou ſhalt take 


ught Ine for ever unto thyſelf. O what a bleſſed day will 
I, if hat be to my ſoul, when it will be ſeparated from its 
ſave ody, to be with Chriſt tor ever! Death, do thy worſt; 
ſhall Bhou canſt not hurt me; for thy ſting is taken away, and 


hou canſt but carry me to glory ; to glory prepared for 
1 me. 
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me. Lord, into thy arms I will throw myſelf.! 
Lord, I come, I come. I long to come to thee. I. 
reſign myſelf to thee, and I depend for ſalvation only 
on thee, my dear Lord you Chriſt; thou art my 

; and thou wilt be mine for® 
ever, and ever. Thou haſt forgiven me, and by thy. 
grace I forgive my enemies. O that they may all be 
ſaved, and brought to live with thee in glory. Or 
who could have thought there had been ſo much ſweet-® 
neſs at the bottom of this bitter cup ? O Walton, 
Walton! turn unto God, before it is too late: let my 
death be the means of making thee leave thy evil ways: 
and may God change thy heart and forgive thee, as he 


Saviour; thou art my Go 


9 


hath forgiven me. 


„Oh (ſaid he) I find more ſolid joy and comfort in 
death, than ever I found in all the pleaſures of life. 
Oh, that my relations would not weep for me; it! 
grieves me to ſee them grieve, Oh, that they may 
ſpeedily turn to God, and then, though we part here} 


in ſorrow, we ſhall meet hereafter in joy; never, never, 


to part again. Now, O my God, I can ſing of thy 
ſalvation : my tongue ſhall ſing of thy righteouſneſs : 
and ſhortly I ſhall be, where I ſhall ſing praiſes, with- 
out ceaſing, for ever. What will my friends weep! 


when J am thus to be employed! O let them learn to 


follow me: not to follow me in ſin, to priſon, or to, 
a gallows ; but follow me to Chriſt Jeſus, O that they 
would attend to the voice of a dying man, and cry to 


God for his grace, that they may break off their ſins 
by repentance, and lay hold of Chriſt by faith, for 


everlaſting life and ſalvation. Beg of God a broken 


ſpirit; ſince a broken and contrite heart, God will not 
deſpiſe.“ 

The night before his execution, he ſpent in prayer 
and praiſe, and was heard to ſay, Lord, my time is 
ſhort here, let me not fear in my laſt moments: give 
me courage to face death: let me not be afraid of its 
terrors: let thy grace fill me with conſolation: and let 
me go off the ſtage of life, teſtifying what thou haft 
done for my foul, May I declare thy pardoning grace 
to me. To thee, O Lord, do I flee for ſuccour. To 

| thee 


ww ror 


. 


FVnner ! If thou hurleſt me down to hell, I will keep 


„ſel 


only 3 
my F 
e for 1 


f thy my faith in my dying moments, that I may not dil- 


2 
* 

-© 
* 
We 


Jhonour thee by the fear of death, but enable me to bear 


ill be 
0 


Weet- 


roken 
ill not 


prayer 
ime is 


- give 


of its 


nd let 


u ha 


| grace 
„ 0 
thee 


Ya teſtimony 


5 full aſſurance of faith, and leave a teſtimony of the 
ton, 


* the chief of ſinners.“ 


was afraid he ſhould hurt him.“ 


he, nothing can hurt me here, and I ſhall ſhortly be 
here nothing ſhall hurt me to all eternity.” 


1 peace was made with God ? ” 


I know my peace is made with God, and that God, 
for Chriſt's ſake, hath pardoned all my fins.” 
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thee I come with a Saviour in my arms; and, if I 
periſh, it ſhall be crying out, God be merciful to me a 


y hold on Chriſt Jeſus, and I will not let him go 


till thou doſt bleſs me.” 


Praying with a friend, (he ſaid) © Lord ſtrengthen 


to thy pardoning grace. May I die in the 


freeneſs of thy grace, and of thy readineſs to pardon 


The morning ot his execution, when his fetters were 


f knocked off he pulled of his hat, and with great ſeri— 
. Rouſneſs, bleſſed God that had vouchlated him his pre- 


ſence, and prayed for the increaſe and ſtrength of grace 
„to hold out to the end. 


The pecſon who was taking off his irons, . ſaid, © He 
„O Oh, fear not, ſaid 


When the Ordina' y of Newgate aſked him “if his 


He anſwered, © Yes, 


As he was going to execution, he ſeemed full of 


prayer and praiſe: his countenance chearful, and his 
deportment ſerious and ſolid, 


In T. burn-Road, a 


{ gentleman begged leave that the cart might be ſtopped 


for two young women to ſpeak to him. 


To one of them, he ſaid, My dear Nanny, don't 
fret for me, for I am going to heaven: look up wrh 
an eye of faith, and you will ſee the holy angels waiting 
to be my convoy. My Lord Jeſus is calling me, and 
I ſhall ſhortly be with him in paradiſe.” 

When he came to Tyburn, aud ſaw among the ſpec- 
tators, the inſtrument, under God, of his converſion, 
he called out to him. 

* Now I know you and I ſhall ſoon meet together in 
glory. I am going thither, and I know you {hall ſoon 
follow after, I know that I have been a vile ſinner, 

g B 2 unde ſerving 
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undeſerving the mercy of God: but I know alſo that 
God tor Chriſt's ſake, hath pardoned all my fins, Oh, 
this is a happy time indeed! bleſſed be God, I am not 
afraid to die, Now I experience what you ſo often 
told me, about the children of God's triumphing over, 
the fears of death.” Then with a ſmile he ſaid, ** ON 
death, where is thy ſting? O grave, where is thy 
victory? The ſting of death is ſin; the ſtrength of fin} 
is the law. But bleſſed be God who hath given me} 
the victory over fin, and over death, through our Lord! 
Jeſus Chriſt. Surely God's mercies are unbounded : 
they extend to the chief of ſinners : for ſince the grace 
of God hath reached me, what room is there for the 
| vileſt ſinner to deſpair of pardon ? ” 
0 The laſt words he was heard to ſpeak, was to al 4 
1 near relation. My dear, don't vex yourſelf for me; 
*" for I ſhall be in heaven in two or three minutes,” 
Prayers being ended, he committed his ſpirit into the 
ik hands of God, with a chearful countenance. | 

His body was taken care of by his friends, and onffl © 
the Sunday following, was decently interred in Tindall's 
burial ground. Mr. H. and another friend, performed 
the laſt office of prayer and praiſe over his grave, be- 
fore a great concourſe of people; where we muſt leave ( 
him to reſt till the morning of the reſurrection, when 


his body, town in diſhonour, ſhall be raiſed in glory. 
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I. 
() Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry, 


Tho' all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold me not with angry look, 
But blot their mem'ry from thy book. 


Create my nature pure within, 

And form my ſoul averſe from ſin: 
Let thy good Spirit neer depart, 

Nor hide thy preſence from my heart, 


1ded g I cannot live without thy light, 


graces 
r thes 


to a, 


me; 


tes.“ 
0 the 


d on 
dall's 
rmed 


be- 


Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy ſight: 
Thy ſaving ſtrength, O Lord, reſtore, 
And guard me that I fall no more, 


4 Tho' I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 


His help and comfort ſtill afford: 
And let a wretch come near thy throne 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 


5 My foul lies humbled in the duſt, 


And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt: 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And ſave the ſoul condemn'd to die. 


eave} 6 Then will I teach the world thy ways, 
yhen! 
lory. 


Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign grace: 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, 


And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God. 


7 O may thy love inſpire my tongue, 


Salvation ſhall be all my ſong, 
And all my powers ſhall join to bleſs 


The Lord, my itrength and righteouſneſs. 


R NN II. 


For a dying Un converted Sinner. 


1 OW, Sinner, now what is thy hope ? 
Canſt thou with confidence look up, 


And ſee the Angel nigh ? 
Is death a meſſenger of peace? 
And doſt thou long for thy releaſe? 
And art thou fit to die ? 


2 Say, 


1 


2 Say, if prepar'd for death thou art, 
What means that fault'ring of thy heart, 
That inly-ſtifled groan ? 
Why ſhrinks thy ſoul with guilty fear, 
And loudly warn'd of judgment near 


Starts from a God unknown ? 


Whether, ah! whether mult thou go? 

Poor dying wretch, thou doit not know, 
Doubtful ſo ncar thine end; 

Doubtful with whom thou firſt ſhall meet, 

Who firſt thy parting ſoul ſhall greet, 


An angel, or a friend. 


Now wilt thou mock the ſons of God, 
Who telt the Saviour's ſprinkled blood, 
And own'd their fins forgiven | 
Tell them, their peace they cannot feel, 
The glorious hope, the {pirit's ſeal, 
The antepaſt of Heaven. 


His inſpiration now blaſpheme, 

And call it all a madman's dream, 
That God in man ſhould dwell ; 

Th' enthuſiaſtic ſcheme explode, 


That ſouls ſhould here be fill'd with God: 
Go laugh at ſaints in hell! 


6 Ah! no; thy laughter ceaſes there, 
Doom'd with apoſtate fiends to ſhare 
The unbchever's hire; | 
There thou ſhalt die the ſecond death, 
And gnaw thy tongue, and gnaſh thy teeth, 
And welter in that fire. 


7 Alas! thy gracious day is paſt: 
The wrath is come: what hope at laſt 
The ſentence to repeal ? 
No longer thy damnation fleeps, 
The ſoul from off thy quivering lips 
Is ſtarting into hell. 
8 But ik thou nothing haſt to plead, 


Behold in this thy greateſt need 
An advocate is nigh ; 


I 
Aſk him to undertake thy cauſe, 
The man that hung upon the croſs, 


And deign'd for thee to die. 


$9 See him between the dying thieves, 


His grace the parting ſoul relieves 
Ev'n at its lateſt hour: 

Aſk, and his grace ſhall reach to thee, 

Jeſus, my king, remember me, 

„ Diſplay thy mercy's power.“ 

o Thee for my Lord, my God I own, 

„ With pity ſee me from thy throne, 
„And though my body dies, 

“ My ſoul, it thou thy ſpirit give, 

% My happy ſoul to day ſhall live 
Wich thee in paradiſe.” 


ANOTHER. 


HYMN III. 
\ ND muſt thou periſh in thy blood, 


A wretched foul that knows not Gody 


A child of Satan thou! 

Thy foes, and fears, and fin prevail; 
Arreſted by the pains of hell, 
Where is thy refuge now! 


2 Caught in the toils of death thou art, 


All-renew'd and foul thy heart, 

And fill'd with guilty fear: 

See there ! the king of fears is come! 
Prepare to meet thine inſtant doom, 


Before thy God appear. 


3 Vain are thy tears and late remorſe ; 


The tyrant ſits on his pale horle, 
Devourer of mankind, 
Attended by a ghaſtly train, 
Sorrow, aſtoniſhment, and pain, 
And hell comes cloſe behind. 


4 Ready to pierce thy trembling heart, 


The griſly terror ſhakes his dart, 
And hell expetts its prey ! 


Ready 


( 20 ) 
Ready a troop of devils ſtands 


To take thee from the monſter's hands, 
And hurry thee away. 


5 What hope, or help remains for thee ? 
Poor deſp'rate ſoul, and can it be 
That thou ſhould'ſt mercy find ? 
Aſk him, who ſpilt his precious blood, 
To buy, and bring thee back to God, 
To ranſom all mankind. 


6 Call, on the name of Jeſus call, 
Aſk, if he did not die for all, 
That all might turn and live? 
Call on him in this lateſt hour: 
Hell 1s not readier to deyour, 
Than Jeſus to forgive. 


Sufficient is his grace for thee : 

'Straitened for time he cannot be; 
Thy dying groan he hears : 

Jeſus is mighty to redeem ; 

A day, a moment's ſpace, with him 
Is as a thouſand years. 


8 Call on him, and he yet ſhall ſave, 
* Redeem my ſpirit from the grave, 
* The gult that yawns beneath, 
“ Jeſu, reverſe my fearful doom, 
O ſnatch me from the wrath to come, 
* The everlaſting death. | 


9 © Sprinkle thy blood upon my heart, 
One drop, if thou the grace impart, 
Shall move my guilty load, 
* From every ſpot of {in ſet free; 
* Speak all atoning blood for me, 
* Cry in the ears of God! 


10 © Father, if now thou hear'ſt it cry, 
No let it in my heart reply, 
And ſhew my {ins forgiven ; 
Thou canſt—thou doſt—this moment ſave : 
Tis finiſh'd! I my paſſport have 
Lead on, lead on to heaven 


